236                      SPELL LAND

seldom out of hers. Only once did Emily break silence, and
sum up the last six months. It was after supper, and they
were both sitting, as usual, before the fire, when she said, in
a perfectly matter-of-fact voice :

" We've made rather a mess of it, haven't we, Claude ? *!

And he answered: " Yes, Emily, a damnable mess."